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their number was neither lance nor sword.
Eschylus was arraigned before the Areopagus
on a charge of having partially revealed in
one of his tragedies the secrets confided to
him in the mysteries. What defence he made,
we know not; but he might have replied that
he was a poet, and that that is no poetry
through which there sparkle out, even in the
bard's despite, no flashes of Eleusinian lore.
He might have added, that the mischief is the
less formidable, inasmuch as the people are
likely to be very little the wiser for any such
revelations.

The road increases in beauty as it advances
to the west. Leaving behind it the plain of
Athens, it gradually ascends to a considerable
height among the Eleusinian mountains, winding
among broad and picturesque but sterile gle&s.
At the summit of the pass you reach the
remains of an ancient -viaduct, as well as
those of a large and interesting monastery of
Byzantine architecture* This spot commands
a glorious view of the sea close to Eleusis, the